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Monologue. Then:
ends: What a fluke - St Luke!

Intro to

verse 3

Music setting by John Gwinnell October 2016

5



6

monologue for ‘Heaven’

(Breathless) Ah well! Here we are at last!

You know, I really rather wondered if I was going to get past!

But St Peter

Couldn’t have been sweeter.

He could see I was in a flat spin,

And he just said “Don’t you worry. You go right on in.”

What a heavenly host!

(As tho’ going thro’ a door) Saints alive!

My dear

Everyone’s here.

Who’s that old dragon talking to St George?

And good gracious! There’s St Ignatius.

And a band! Shall we go over?

Wouldn’t it rather thrill ye

To meet St Cecilia?

Angel! Hel-lo (making circular greeting above head)

And what is going on over there?

What curious behaviour.

Who? St Francis Xavier?
*And St Augustine? How disgustin’.

Now you (turning to a very small imaginary person)

must be ... (thinking) St Cloud!† (with sudden discovery)

You are? What a fluke!

(Turning and suddenly recognising with delight) St Luke!

Resume at segno for verse 3: “Oh – won’t it” etc. etc.

* “please omit in public”
† [presumably pronounced as though in French, for the rhyme]
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